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Bruce x Paulie 


Paulie exhaled sharply, running a hand through his hair. 
His fingers became tangled in the fluffy mass, so he sighed and gave up. 
He had just finished a long day of training with Bruce, and was ready to go home and relax. 


Since he had graduated, his mom was okay with him staying over at Bruce's a lot of the time, and Bruce was 


pleased to have him over. 
The older man offered Paulie a ride to his place in his beat up old brown truck, and Paulie happily agreed. 


The truck bumped and jostled over the gravel road, and Paulie found himself laughing as he bounced up and 


down. 


Bruce started laughing because Paulie was, and they almost had to pull over. 


‘lm just going to take a shower real quick, if you don't mind, Paws," Bruce said when they arrived at his house. 
Paulie blushed at the endearing nickname, and pretended to be upset. 

"Fine, Bark." he pouted, and Bruce grinned widely, turning to hug the little fox and ruffle his hair. 

"You are so cute," the older man said, and Paulie slumped against him, defeated. 

"Yes..! am." he mumbled, and Bruce chuckled, heading off to the bathroom. 


Paulie chewed his lip, thinking of Bruce. 


Bruce slid his button-down over his head, tossing it in the laundry and unbuckling his belt. 
He slipped out of his jeans as he walked, tossing them into the basket as well. 


Once he was in the bathroom, he slipped out of his shorts and turned on the shower, not bothering to lock the 


door. 

He stepped in and under the hot spray, groaning and letting the water pour over his face. 
He wet his hair and began soaping it up, a contented sigh escaping him. 

He heard the bathroom door creak open a bit and he grinned. 

Curious, cute little Paulie. 


His little foxy-paws. 


Paulie tiptoed to the bathroom, blushing fifty shades of crimson, 
He was so shy, but he really liked Bruce and he just HAD to see him. 
He almost turned and fled, but the bathroom door creaked as he opened it, and he knew Bruce heard him. 


"Paulie?" Bruce called out from behind the curtain, and the little were-fox gulped. 


"Yes?" he squeaked. 

There was silence for a second, and then Bruce drew back the curtain. 

Paulie immediately turned red and covered his face, squeaking. 

Bruce grinned at his innocence and grabbed his arm, pulling him in fully clothed. 

"WHATI? STOP ILL GET ALL WET!" Paulie shrieked and Bruce laughed, "Relax, Pawsy. " 
Bruce turned the fox to face him and peeled his arms away from his face, looking into his eyes. 
Paulie gulped again, blinking a few times. 

"Well, are you gonna let your clothes get even wetter, or are you gonna take them off?" 
Paulie squealed, covering his face again. 

"It's okay, Paulie," Bruce said softly, petting Paulie's little ears. 

"You don't have to if you're uncomfortable." 

After a moment, Bruce added, "Or you're shy because l'm more muscular." 

That got him. 

Paulie wrinkled up his face and growled. "Oh, YEAH?" 

He pulled off his wet t-shirt and tossed it out of the shower. 

"What about THESE?" he stuck out his stomach and showed off his 6-pack. 

"I've still got better legs than you," Bruce teased, and Paulie got angrier. 

He kicked off his jeans and tossed them, too. 

"Do NOT! Yours are all skinny and lanky! Mine are thick! " 

Paulie suddenly realized what he had done, and he blushed. 


He was now in just his underwear, which were distressingly wet. 


Bruce grinned knowingly. 

"You did that on purpose," Paulie retorted, and the older man nodded. "Yup." 

Paulie slowly began trailing his eyes down his mentor, both blushing and getting aroused, 

Bruce pulled him close, sliding his hand down Paulie's back and leaning in to nip at the fox's neck. 
Paulie squirmed a little, tail twitching, and Bruce smiled, looking back up and kissing him. 


Unlike their usual cute smooches, this was different; Bruce bit Paulie's lower lip, and the fox licked Bruce's in 


return. 


After a fight for dominance with their mouths, Bruce lifted Paulie up against the shower wall, and Paulie 
grasped the shower handles. 


Bruce began kissing down Paulie's chest and abdomen, going lower and lower before he reached up and pulled 


the fox's underwear off. 
Paulie made an embarrassed sound, but Bruce was not disappointed, 

"Hts. bigger than | thought, honestly," he murmured, “Impressive.” 

Paulie blushed, though he was actually happy that Bruce thought so. 

Bruce leaned down, sliding his tongue up the fox's shaft. 

His hands held the younger man's hips as he teased, and Paulie whined. 

After a moment, Bruce came back up and locked Paulie straight in the eyes. 

"May | have the honor of being your first?" he asked sincerely, and Paulie almost cried 
He nodded, blinking, and Bruce cupped his face in his calloused hands. 

"Don't worry, you're my first, too." 

Paulie 's eyes widened, and he opened his mouth. 

"You mean." 


"Yes. | do. I'm new to this, too. Everything will be okay, | won't hurt you." 


Paulie knew he wouldn't, and he nodded. "Okay..." 


"Don't worry," Bruce said as he reached over and picked up a bottle of lube, that frankly he must have gotten 
knowing this would happen. 


"| may be virgin, but | know what l'm doing." 

He cracked it open and squirted some onto his fingers, setting it aside. 

With his clean hand he guided Paulie's legs over his shoulders, and then he slid his other hand up. 
He gently slid a finger over the fox's entrance, carefully prodding him. 

He would take this as slow as necessary; he didn't want to hurt his little fox. 


It took about three more minutes before he carefully slid one finger in, inching it deeper, watching Paulie's face 


for any sign of discomfort. 

Paulie did shudder a bit at the strange new feeling, but otherwise he was unharmed, so Bruce continued. 
It took around ten minutes in total to work three fingers in comfortably, and Bruce decided Paulie was ready. 
He removed his fingers, eliciting a mewl from the little fox. 

He lifted Paulie's legs off his shoulders and held his hips, keeping him steady and at eye-level. 

Paulie wrapped his arms around Bruce's shoulders, biting his lip. 

Bruce's brown eyes locked onto Paulie's, and he waited for the fox to give the go ahead. 

Paulie nodded, and Bruce slowly pushed in a bit, waiting before continuing. 

Paulie relaxed rather quickly, and was able to take all of Bruce's length fairly well. 

He groaned at the fullness, little claws digging into Bruce's back. 

Bruce slowly began pushing in and pulling out, careful to watch for any discomfort. 

Paulie was just overly enjoying the whole thing, and Bruce was finally satisfied that he was in no pain 


He picked up his pace, Paulie’s back sliding up and down the wet shower wall, and Bruce growled a bit, nuzzling 
the fox's neck. 


Paulie began to make excited little yelps and yips, dragging his claws down Bruce's skin, making the older were- 


dog even more excited. 

He picked up his speed until they were both immersed in unstoppable ecstasy. 

A moment later, they both released, all the tension and built up pressure just melting away. 

Paulie leaned against Bruce, exhausted, and Bruce held him with one arm while he turned off the shower. 


He carried Paulie into his bedroom and dried him off, pulling back the blankets and letting him curl up beneath 
them. 


Bruce slid under the comforter and pulled the fox close. 


He smiled down at his little treasure before closing his eyes and falling asleep. 


